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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


IS RAE LAT Es. 


* j 
DAMS ON. | 4 * 
, ; 11 PR 3 | | 
22 TK. * - = Fe 
Manoa, Father to Samſon. . 
* 
ED; _—_ , 9 
Mican, Friend to Samſon. ® +» Ss. * 8 12 
An Iſraelite Officer. 1 
each F | 
Chorus of Iſraklites. 5 
* 1 
PHILI ST. I XXT 8 125 N Go 
% i, | | 
DAL ILA, Yife of Samfon. 
| 
HARAPH A, à Giant. | 
& . } 
Chorus of Philiſtine Vomen, and Prieſts of Dagon. 
WOE. 1x03 | 1 a > 
SCEN E, befers .1 the Priſon in Dang. 
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SO TL 8.0 .EMN E L 
at 4 
SAMSON blind, and in Chains. Chorus of the Prieſts of 
Dagon celebrating his Feſtival. 


SAMS ON. 4; 


i T HIS Day, a ſolemn Feaſt to Dagon held 


Relieves me from my Taſk of ſervile Toil; 
Unwillingly their Superſtition yields 
This Reſt | To breathe Heav'n's Air freſh blowing, pure 


and ſweet. 


Chorus of the Prieſts of Dagon. 


| Awake the Trumpet's loft Sound; 
3 De joyful ſacred Feſtival comes -aund'; 
2 When Dagon, King of all the Earth, is croun d. 


A I R. 


Ye Men of Gaza, hither bring, 

The merry Pipe and pleaſing String, 
The ſolemn Hymn and chearful Song; 
Be Daun prais'd by ev'ry Tongue. 


[Chorus repeated. | ® 
A 2 . 


3 
2 


' NOR TEND UERESTT CARD - - 
WY AIX. | 
Loud as the Thunder's awful Voice, = ” 
In Motes of Triumph, IVotes of Praiſe, - LA | 
| So high great Dagon's Vame we'll raiſe, 
That Heav'n and Earth muy hear how we rejoice. 
| | Samſon. Why by an Angel was my Birth foretold, 
If I muſt die, betray'd and captiv'd thus . 
| The Scorn and Gaze of Foes !|—O cruel Thought! 
_ My Griefs find no Redreſs; they inward prey, 
Like gangreen d Wounds, immedicable grown. S | > 
| n 
Samſon. Tor ments, alas] are not conſin d 
20 Heart, or Head, or Breaſt; | 
+ But will a ſecret Paſſage fmd - | 
Into the very 1 Mind, 
With Pains intenſe oppreſt, — 12 
That rob the Soul itſelf of Reft. 


. 
S Aus oN, Mac an, and Chorus of Iſraelites, 


Micab. N O Chan ge beyond Report, Thought or 
f Belie « 
1 See how he lies with languiſh'd Head, unprop'd ! 
| Abandon'd! paſt all Hope | Can this be he? 
WE Heroick Samſom whom no Strength of Man, 
1 | Nor Fury of the fierceſt Beaſt cou'd quell ? 
F Who tore the Lion, as the Lion tears the Kid ; 
3 | Ran weaponleſs on Armies clad in Iron, 


* Uſeleſs the temper'd Steel, or Coat of Mail. 


AIX. ; 


AIX. 
Micah, O Mirrour of our fickle State! 


In Birth, in Strength, in Deeds how great / 


From highef Glory fallin ſo hw, 
Sund in the deep Abyſs of Woe. 


Saran, [ Apart. ]Whom have Ito complain of but myſelf, 
Who Heav'n's great Truſt cou'd not in Silence keep, 
But weakly toa Woman muſt reveal it ? 
Micah. [To Samſon. | Matchleſs in Might! once el's 
Glory, now her Grief ; 
We come, thy Friends well en to viſit thee. 


Samſon. Welcome, my Friends. [Sight ? 
Micah. Which ſhall we firſt bewail, thy Bondage, or loſt 


Samſon. O Loſs of Sight | of thes I moſt complain; j 
O worſe than Beggary, Old Age, or Chains! 
My very Soul in real Darkneſs dwells ! 
& 1 KR... 
Samſon. Total Eclipſe ! no Sun, no Moon / 
All dark amidſt the Blaze of Noon ! 
O glorious Light ! Mo chearing Ray 
To glad my Eyes with welt#me Day: 
Why thus depriv'd thy prime Decree, 
Sun, Moon, and Stars are dark to me. 


CHOR US. 


O firſt created Beam! and thou great Nord, 

Let there be Light ! and Light was over all, 
One heav'nly Blaze ſhone round this earthly Ball. 
To thy dark Servant Life by Light ow: 


Samſon. 


6 Ss A 1s 0 v. 
Samſon. You ſee, my Friends, how Woes incloſe me round: 
But, had I Sight, how cou'd I heave my Head 
For Shame? Thus for a Word, or Tear, divulge 
To a falſe Woman God's moſt fernt Gift, 
And then be ſung or proverb d for a Fool. 
Micah. Here comes thy reverend Sire, old Manoa, 
With careful Steps, and Locks as white as Down. 
Samſon. Alas | another Grief that Name awakes. 


n III. 


S Aus ON, Mican, Manoa, and the Chorus 


of Iſraelites. 


Manoa. Brethren, and Men of Dan, ſay, * * my Son? 
Sa/on, fond T/r as Boaſt; inform my Age. 
Micah. As ſignal now in low dejected State, 
As in the height of Pow'r : See where he lies. 
Manoa. O miſerable Change! is this the Man 
Renown'd afar, the Dread of 1/7 e/'s Foes ? 
Who with an Angel's Strength their Armies duell'd, 
Himſelf an Army; now unequal Match 
To guard his Breaſt againſt the Coward's Spear. 
« Manoa accompanied. The Good we wiſh for, often 
proves our Bane, 
« I pray'd for Children—and I ATP a 883 
« And ſuch a Son, as all Men hail'd me happy; 
« But who'd be now a Father in my ſtead ? 
6 The Bleſſing drew a Scorpion's Tail behind : 
<« This Plant (ſelect and ſacred for a while, 
«© The Miracle of all!) was in one Hour enſnar'd, 
« Aſſaulted, overcome, led bound — 


His 


S AMS O XN. Won 
&« His Foes Derifion—Captive— 


C Poor and blind. 
A 1 R. 


Manoa, Thy glorious Deeds inſpir'd my Tanze, 
Whilſt Airs of Foy from thence did flow ; 


To Sorrow now I tune my Song, 


And ſet my Harp to Votes of Woe. 


Samſon. Tuſtly thefe Evils have befall'n thy Son ; 
Sole Author I, ſole Cauſe. My Griefs for this, 
Forbid mine Eye to cloſe, or Thoughts to reſt : 

But now the Strife ſhall end ; me overthrown, 
Dagon preſumes to enter Liſts with God ; 

Who, thus provok'd, will not connive, but rouſe 
His Fury ſoon, and his great Name aſſert. 

Dagon {hall ſtoop, ere long be quite deſpoil'd 

Of all thoſe boaſted Trophies won on me. 


. 


Samſon, Let not the God of Iſr'el ſſeep: 
Ariſe with dreadful Sound, 
And Clouds encompaſs e 
Then ſhall the Heathen hear thy Thunder "RR 
The Tempeſt of thy IV rath now raiſe, 
In Whirktwind them purſue, 
Full fraught with Vengeance due, 


"Till Shame and Trouble all thy Fees ſÞall ſeize, 


Micah. There lies our Hope: true Prophet may'ſt thou be, 
That God may vindicate his glarious Name ; 
Nor let us doubt whether God is Lord, or Dagon. 
C H O- 
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8 S AM S O . 
. CHORUS. _ + Arts 
Then ſhall they know, that he NE ane: 


Jehovah is alone, 
O'er all the Earth but one, 
Was ever the moſt high, and ſtill the ſame. 


| Mana. For thee, my deareſt Son, muſt thou mean while 
Lie thus neglected, in this loathſome Plight ? 
Samſon. It ſhou'd be ſo: why ſhou'd I live? 
Soon ſhall theſe Orbs te double Darknels yield, 
My genial Spirits droop, my Hopes are flat; 
Nature in me ſeems weary of herſelf ; 
My Race of Glory run, and Race of Shame; 
Death invocated oft' ſhall end my Pains, 


And lay me gently down with them that reſt. 


Micah. Then long Eternity ſhall greet your Bliſs. 
No more of earthly Joys, ſo falſe and vain! | 


A I R. 


Micah, Joys that are pure, ſincerely good, 
Shall then o'ertake you as a Flood 
Where Truth and Peace do ever ſhine, 
With Love that's per feciiy divine. 


CHOY ED 
Den round about the larry Throne 

Of Him who ever rules alone, 

Your heav'nly-guided Soul ſpall climb 3 

Of all this earthly Graſſneſs quit, 

With Glory crown'd, for ever fit, 

And triumph over Death, and Thee, O Time. 
ACT 
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R GST II. SCENE I. 


BAMS ON, Mican, Manoa, and the Chorus 
of Iſraelites. 


MAN OA. 


18 yet in God; the Father's a Care 
Shall proſecute the Aram to free thee hence ; 
Mean time, all healing Words from theſe thy Friends admit. 
Samſon. My Evils hopeleſs are; one Pray'r remains, 
A ſpeedy Death to cloſe my Miſeries, 
Micah. Relieve thy Champion, Image of thy Strength 
8 | And turn his Labours to a 299g End. 


A I R. 


Micah. Return, O God of Hoſts ! behold 
Thy Servant in Diſtreſs, 
His mighty Griefs redreſs, 
Wor by the Heathen be they told. 


CHORU s. 


To Duft his Glory they vou d tread, 
3 8 | And number bim among ft the Dead, 
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SAMS N, MIC AH, DAL IL ay Che of Iſraelites, 
and Virgins attending DALI a. 


Micah. But who is this, chat ſo bedeck d and gay, , 
Comes this way failing like a ſtately Ship; 
'Tis Dalila thy Wife. 
Samſon. My wife! my Trait reſs: Let her not come near me. 
Micah, She ſtands, and eyes thee fix d, with Head —_— 
(Like a fair Flow'r ſurcharg d with Dew) ſhe e 
Her Words addreſs d to thee ſeem Tears _ d, 
Wetting the Borders of het ſilken Vail. 
Dalla. With doubtful Feet, and wav! ag Reſolution, 
I come, O Samſon / dreading thy e + | 
But Conjugal Affection led me on; 
Prevailing over Fear and tim'rous Doubt. 


Samſon. Out, thou Hyzna! twas Malice brought thee here; 


Theſe are the Arts of Women falſe, like e 


To break all Vows, repent, deceive, ſubmit; v4 

Then, with inſtructed Skill, again tranſgreſs. 
Dalila. I wou'd not leflen my Offence, yet beg 

To weigh it by itſelf ; 

A mutual Weakneſs mutual Pardon claims. 
Samſon. How cunningly the Sorcereſs diſplays 

Her own Tranſgreſſions, to upbraid me mine ? 

I to myſelf was falſe, ere thou to me; 


Bitter Reproach | but true. The Pardon then 


I to my Folly give, take thou to thine. 
| e 


* | 


S AM S O . | 11 


A IR. 


Thus 6008s the Turtle eff am , | 
Like hen averſe to enc Delgbr, hu 

She wears the tedihus ui NR; 3 

But when her abſent Mate returns, 

With doubled. Raptures then ſhe burns. 


Samſon... Did Love conſtrain thee? No, 'twas raping Luſt. 
Love ſeeks far Love, thy Treaſon fought my Hate: 
In vain you ſtrive to cover Shame with Shame : — 


Once join'd to me, tho judg'd your "ew s Foc, 
Parents, and all, were in Ire A e- N | 


q - 


AI R. 


Your Charms to Ruin led the Way, 
My Senſe deprav'd, 
| My Strength enflav'd, 
| As I did love, you did betray. 
How great the Curſe! How hard my Fate 
To paſs Life's Sas with ſuch a Mate ! 


Dalila. Forgive what's s done, nor think of what'spaſt Cure; 
From forth this Priſon-houſe come home to me, 


Where with redoubled Love, and nurſing Care, 
(To me glad Office l) my Virgins and myſelf 
Shall tend about thee to adam Age. 
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A 1 R. 


Dalila. My Faith and Truth, O Samſon, prove; 
But hear me, hear the Voice of Love ; 
With Love no Mortal can be clgy a, 
All Happineſs is Love enjoy d. 


Chorus of Virgins. , 


Her Faith and Truth, O Samſon,” prove, 
But hear her, hear the Voice of Love. 


A I R. 


- Dalila., To fleeting Pleaſures make your Court, 


No Moment he, for Life is ſhort ; 
The preſent Now's our only Time, 
The miſſing That our only Crime. 
Ho charming is domeſtic Eaſe ! 

A thouſand ways Ill ftrive to pleaſe : 
Life is not oft, tho loft your Sight, 
Let other Senſes taſte. Delight. 


Chorus repeated. 


« Her Faith and Truth, O Samſon prove, 
« But hear ber, hear the Voice of Love. 


„ 


Samſon. Ne er think of that; 1 know thy warbling Charms, 
Thy Trains, thy Wiles, and fair enchanted Cup; 


Their 


. 


9 


S 4 1M 5 05 IN. 


Their Force is null'd; when once I have been caught, 
I ſhun the Snare; | theſe Chains, this Priſon-Houſe 
I count the Houſe of Liberty to thinee. | 

Dalila. Let me approach at leaſt, and touch ay Hand. 

Samſon. Not for thy Life, left fierce Remembrance wake 
My ſudden Rage, to tear thee Limb from Limb: 
At diſtance I forgive; de with that: 
Now triumph in thy Fal ; ſo farewel. 

- Daliſa. Thou art more deaf to \ Pray rs than Winds or Seas. 
Thy Anger rages an eternal Tempeſt ; _ 
Why ſhould I humbly ſue for Peace, thus ſcorn d, 


With Infamy upon . N ame denounc'd 


DUET. 


Dalila. Traitor to Love, I'll fue no more 
For Pardon ſcorn d, your Threats give o er. 
Samſon. Traitreſs to Love, I'll bear no more 
The Charmer's Voice, your Arts give o er. 


13 


8 C E N E III. MY 
GAMSON, Mican, of S's; Chorus of 1raelites, 


and Prieſts of Dagon. 


Micah. No Words of Peace, no Voice-enchanting Fear, 
A rougher Tongue expect. Here's Harapha, 
I know him by his Pride and haughty Look. 
Harapba. I come not, Samſon, to condole thy Chance; 
I 'am of Gath, Men call me Harapha 
Thou know | me now ; of thy e Might 


Much 


£4 


x - 
* 


„ 


L 84 O SO V.. N | 

Muck have E heard, incredible to me b lun 21 395 why 1207 
Nor leſs diſpleas d, that never in die Firld. 6112 © auf | 
We met to try each other's:Deeds'of Streagths: >: +112 2 


I'd; ſee if thy Appdarange abſwers een 0 | 
Samſon: The way to: know; were not to ſac, wy taſte, 
Harapbd. Ha: doſt thou chen already ſingle me? 


1 Ie 


I thought that Labour and thy Qbainsg had tam d thes. A 


Had Fortune brought; mei to that Field of Dedthy: 11 in +1114 
Where thou wrought it- Wonders withcan: Ads:s. Jaw, 


Td left thy Carcaſs where the Als. lay throw. 


Samſon, Boaſt not of what thou wok baden tintdos, 


Harapha. The. Honour certain to haue nn thee. 
J loſe, prevented by thy Eyes put out; 


To combat with a blind Man, I diſdain. 


Haas e a. Fee, b V crolerrne 
Tho I cou'd end thee at a Blow; J-vFP- 
.. Sa Victory, 
* To conquer bee, 


Or glory in thy Overthrow : 
'. LV anguiſh a Slave that is half ann 
So mean a Triumph 1 diſdain. g 


Samſon. Cam ſt thou for this, vain Boaſter? yet take hood; 
My Heels are fetter d; but my Hands are fr 
Thou Bulk, of Spirit void, I once again 
Blind, and in Chains, provoke thee to the F rep b.. 

Harapha. O Dagon / can I hear this Feen! [ 
To me unus'd; not rend' ring inſtant Death?) bol! 


: DUET. 


With high Devotion ihvocate his Aid, 


* 4 * O 


15 
peer, Sattibn and . 


Samſon. Go; 2 Na, 2, a? L 5 


Left V ce lay der "ol 
In Safety Fg Wrath with Harl. 


9 2 AW on hy Gu, 
Who under Foot has trod 
Thy Strength and Thee, at greateſt need. 
Both. Go bafied Coward, go, &c. | 
guns not on thy God, &c. 1 
* \. \ KY 40x 7 | 


2 Here lies the Proof: Af Dagon * thy God, 


— 


His Glory is concern d. Let him diſſolve . 
Thoſe magie Spells that gave our Hero Strength, 
Then.know\whoſe God is God; Dagon, of mortal Make, 


Or that Great One whom Abr ams Sons adore. 


Chorus of Thadlites | * 


Hear, Jacob's God ! Jehova, hear / 
O Jave us, profirate at thy Throne, 

| Ifr'el depends on thee alone; 
Save us, and ſbew that thou art near. 


Harapha. Dagon, ariſe | attend thy ſacred Feaſt ; 
Thy Honour calls, this Day admits no Reſt, 


ws 4 he 
Chorus 


4 : 7 , 
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| * $4.4 OM SVO MV | 
l Much have E heard, incredible to me!! mag 
|! Nor leſs diſpleas d, that never in the Bild. 1012 „ pl nd 1 
3 We met to try each other's Deeds of Stremgtbbzzßzß:- 2 


_ I'd; ſee if thy Appdarange a ſwers louch Report.! N % * 
| Samſon. The way to know. were not to ſac, but taſte, 
| Harapbd. Had: doſt thou then already ſingle me 
I thought that Labaur and thy Obains had tam d 1 A 
Had Fortune brought mei to thati Field: of Death, 
Where thou wrought ſt Wonders with an Aſs s] a-. 
I'd left thy Carcaſs where; the Aſs lay throẽwm. 4 
TT Samſon, Boaſt not of what thou oil eden lasch 
I Harapha. The Honour certain to haue won from thee. 
* I loſe, prevented by thy Eyes put out; 
To combat with a blind Man, I diſdain. 


| Jp. 1 R. PLN 9 *. 5 1 ( 
| 1 | Rat ent drm Jeb. fink: 4 Be, n 
n T I cou d end thee at a Blow; 1 | 
Poor Victory, 
" To conquer hee, . 5 2 


Or glory in thy Overthrow: 
115 Languiſh. 4 Slave that is half flain ! 1 
So mean a Triumph [ diſdain. 


I Samſon. Cam ſt thou for this, vain Boaſter ? yettake hood 
3D My Heels are fetter'd; but my Hands are free. | Ct 4 
3K Thou Bulk, of Spirit void, I once again, 
Blind, and in Chains, provoke thee to the F 10 
Harapha. O Dagon / can I hear this Inſolence, 
Te o me unus d, not rend ring inſtant Death ? 


} 12 


* 4 M 1 o N 1 


DYET:” Sattifbn 4nd W 


Samſon, Go Nin Due 20, beth A 
Le uber la thee b; | 
In Safety TPrath with Mad. 
r 1 . WY N dy Bud, 
under Foot has trod 


Thy Strength and Thee, at greateſt need. 
Both. Go baffled Coward, go, &c. 


ee ee. o thy God, &c. 2403 
V6 1 we 4 7 | 
Micah: Here lies the Proof : —i# Dagon be thy God, 
With high Devotion invocate his Aid, 
His Glory is concern'd. - Let him ciflolve- 3 
Thoſe magie Spells that gave our Hero Strength, 
oe Then know'whoſe God is God; Dagon, of mortal Make, 


Or that Great One whom Abr am's Sons adore. * 


— 


Chorus of Ballen * 


- Hear, Jacob's God ! Jehova, hear / 


O ſave us, profirate at thy Throne, 
» Iſr'el depends on thee alone; 


Save us, and fhew that thou art near. 


Harapha. Dagon, ariſe | attend thy ſacred Feaſt; 
Thy Honour calls, this Day admits no Reſt. 


Chorus 
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To Song and Dance we. give the Dar, 
Which ſhews hy univerſal Sway. « . 
Proteci us by thy mighty Hand. 
And fweep this Race from out the Land. W 


4 
A 


Chorus of both. * *r 
Both Choruss. Nix d in his everlaſting Seat. 

Chorus of Iſraelites. Jehovah rules the World in State. 
ChorusPrieſtsof Dagon. Great Dagon rules the World in State. 


Both. His Thunder roars, Heav'n ſhakes, and Earth's aghaſt, 


| ' The Stars with deep Amaze, 
Chorus of Iſraelites. Jehovah's of Gods the firſt and laßt. 
Chorus Prieſtsof Dagon. Great Dagon itof God's the fir tandiaft. 
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CT. II. 5 
8 wed 1 "MET oy eee elites. 7 


A 


1 


q vile Ac 1 d ry 
BFLEGT then, :Sam/an, Matters now are di 
Up to, the Height, whether to hold or break. _ 
He's gone, whoſe Malice may inflame the Lords. 
Samſon. Shall I abuſe this. conſecrated Gig: 


Of Strength, again with my Hair, 
By vaunting it in hongur to their God, 
And proſtituting holy to dds? 


Micab. Howthow wilt bere come off furmounts h Reach; 
8 alone can ſave both us an 
e N \\ nnd IJ 


Chee of Levels, 


With Thunder arm d, great God . ; 
Help, Lord, or Ir ebe 8 
« To thy Prote&tion this thy Servant take, 
1. — fave, O fave ws, for "voy Servant's * 
Mi arm d, great God %s 5 
Help, Lord, or Iſrel's Champion des. 


Samſen. Be of good Courage, 1 begin to feet | 

some inward Motions, which do bid me go. 

Micah... In time thou haſt refolv'd,. again he comes. 

Harapba. Samſon, this ſecond Summons 8 our Lords: 

Haſte thee at once, or we fhall Engines _ 

To move rl tho thou wert a ſolid Rock. 
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18. SAO NON 


Saale, Main ace ebe AVER EN RING RM. 


laraphg. thus win the $ to/ freg, 
Linen! comply that's ſcan lo 4K 
Or ſinfullbyinun Law Brethren, : farewEl 1 0 e M A E 
Your kind Attendance now, I pray, forbear. 
Micah. So may'ſt thou act às ſerves his Glory beſt. 
Samſan. Iget but: that Spirit (which tuft Fuſhldl dn 
In the Camp of Nan) inſpite ine atimiy Mee, 1 <\U 
Then ſhalLamakeiFeboozhis Gloryknownjor ono cot 
Their Idol Gad, ſhall from his Preſence lflypg wn 
Scattcr'd like Sheep! before: the Gd oft Hoſts. ue 1 
| cho 11252 93 nod at 2 gnnamy yd 
A IBU od gn flo bo 4 
a NE" THEY IT” need a AG" t SNN 
All cuntain d uitbia chu, t ee 
Pillows his Chin upon an orient Wave ; 9 
The uand rin SA g Brix Pale 
All reh Feit fer nat. Nai d S 
Facb. fetter\d Ghoſt figs , al Graves. 

SAS AAP RIA Y 08 N Ba WoL dY. 33 
Micab.] With Might .codyid .aboyg, the Sons Men, 
Swift as the Lightping's, Glange, hig.Rerand coxtcute, 
And ſpread. his Name. amongſt the Heathen round. 


129101 A1 R . for , Micakb.,., 10 & Ne. 
The Hualy ena , Iſr el h b Gπ,jm .] e es 
150 Angel / thy Birth Band ty thy $144 5 ry yi 
J Bare enrnortalogayi il) niaen bn) 
Heav'n bids thee ſtrile the Bu; 
The Holy Oui Iſr el is thy\Guide. 15) 400 
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a What dibiSof |Top As that N it tore the Sky. 
Mich. They ſtiout and ling to ſee their dreaded N 
Now captive, blind, delighting With hie Strength. 
Mana. Cou'd my Inheritance but 2afifom hi¹m, 31 3: Jet 
Without my Patri mony, having himg ebvaqt 1odtid 2 
The richeſt of my Tribe. 


Micah. Sons care to nurſe © © © 
Thei I Areas dio Old Age; but, you, zan go wa 4 


| A-. PR Manoa. 
ec: Hu willing wy Parernal' yl n V. N 
The: Weights #0 ſhare” * MIT ai 
O fal Cane, 30 4 bi 21113 1 _ ) 
e! fart of vBaprond' Bach Proves e 
Tho wand ring in the Shades of Night, 
bill. I batie Eyes be wants u Light. 
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Micah, 1 Hopes of his Deliv ry. 
In —— all M el's Friends RN te, | 
le your friend! e * 


we” 17805 Bore of E Rune a 'an 9 Cao 
Heay' b bas er 1 
ud, u 


Horribhy ln 
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the; gt 9112 2 255 n 4 
Chbros of Philflinerias # distance. 100 


3 130 was. Az Tt) 1 Ti * 


Hear us, our God 1 O hear ur wy 
Death hen Sayers 33 ! 


Micah. Noiſe cal pes Fa f "wy ny 
As if the orld's Inhabitation Th 
Blood, Death; aud Ruin-at en TY 
| Manoac-Ryjits indeed Oh — — my Son ! 
Micab. Thy Son is rather ſlaying them 3 that _ 
From Slaughter2of one Foe cou'd not aſcend. 


But ſee, my Friends 257: nit Yarh 10 NC 
One hither ſpeeds, ieee aur Tribe T9OR3TTH4 
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MAN OA, MI © a u, and an Hraelite Officer. 22 


RON of” Iſcaelites. F. © 
Officer. Where ſhall I run; or Which way fly the Thoughts 
Of this moſt horrid Sight? O Countrymen'! | 
You're in this ſad Event too much concern d. 2 
Micah. The: r y toud, GY: o know from 
whence, > 6 of 
n Let me recover Breath; it will burſt forth. 
; Mana. 


4 , - = 
* "| i 
= - = 


| „ 

| Ss 4 M $5 O N. 21 
Manoa. Tell us the. Sum, the Circumſtance defer. 
Officer. Gaza yet ſtands, but all her Sons are fall'n. 

. Manoa. Sad! not to us: but now Some whom. 
"Officer. By Samſon done. 

Manoa. The Sorrow leſſens ſtill, 

And nigh converts to Joy. 

Oer. Oh Manoa! 

In vain I would tefrain auch evil Tale 

Too ſoon will rudely pierce thy aged Ear. 

Manoa. Suſpenſe in News is Torture ; ſpeak them out. 
Officer. Then take the worſt in brief—Sam/or is dead. 
Manoa. The worſt indeed 1 My Hopes to free him hence 

Are blaſted all; but Death, who ſets all free, 
Hath paid his Ranſom now. | 

Micah. Yet, ere we give the Reins to Grief, ſay firſt 
How dy'd he? Death to Life is Crown or Shame. 

Officer. Unwounded of his Enemies he fell, 
At once he did deſtroy, and was deſtroy d. 
The Edifice, where all were met to ſee, 
Upon. their Heads, and on his own he pull'd. 

Mando. lalfly over-ſtrong againſt thyſelf! ſ 
A dreadful Way thou'took'ſt to thy Revenge: 
Glorious, yet dearly bought! 


A I R for Micah. 


Te Sons of Iſr el nom lament, _ 
Your Spear is broke, your Bow's unbent ; 
Tour Glory's fled, | 
Among ft the Dead 
Great Samſon ies, 
For ever, ever clog d bis Eyes, 


Chorus 
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Weep; 1frel; weep 8. louder: Strain, || Jn fAifi v” 


Na 
Samſon, your Strength, our Hero s Jain [A March. 
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Micah. The Body comes; we SE meet i it on che wk: fp. 
With Laurels ever green, and branching: Pam; * N 
Then lay it in its Monument, hung round Mind 70 

With all his Trophies, and great Acts enrolld f 457 3 
In Verſe Heroick, or ſweet Lyrick Song. * 


Manoa. There ſhall all Igels valiant Youth reſort, 
And: from his. Memory inflame their Breaſts. 


To matchleſs Valour, whilft they ſing his Praiſe, 5 45 * k 


» AIR for Manoa. ” 5 5 e 

41 | 94 N21 2 n 
Ys Hero, ay thy Graue 1 | 
Peace and Honour ever have. 3 Wel 0 
After all thy: Pains and Woes, - | . KF 2 * 557 N 
Reſt eternal, . Range. Ho 7 "x ta 
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Laelite 15. oman. 1 The Vit too ſhall letter fea Rful Daje 
Viſit his Tomb with Flow' S, and there bewail 1 


WK | - 144i 1s 4 * 
His Loſs unfortunate in Nuptial Choice. | 
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Chorus of Virgins. 


Bring the Laurels, bring the Bays, 
Strew his Herſe, and firew the W, ays. 


A I R. 


May ev'ry Hero, fall like thee, © ; 
 Thro' Sorrow to Felicity. 
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MN 
Chorus repeated. | 
Bring the Laurels, bring the Bays, 
Strew his Herſe, and ſtrem the Ways. 


Manoa. Come, come; no Time for Lamentation now; 
No Cauſe for Grief ; Samſom like Samſon fell; 
Both Life and Death heroick. To his Foes 


_ "Ruin is left; to him eternal Fame. 


A I R. 


Let the bright Seraphims in burning Row, 

Their loud, up-lifted Angel-Trumpets blow : 

Let the Cherubick Hoſt, in tuneful Choirs, 
Touch their immortal Harps with golden Wires : 


CHORU Ss. 


Let their celeftial Concerts all unite, 
Ever to ſound his Praiſe in endleſs Blaze of Light. 


